TJ?e moft lamentable Tragedie 

Crego. Thcheadsof the maids. 

Samp. I the heads of the maides,or their maiden hcads,take 5| 
in what fenfe thou wilt. 
. greg. T hey mud take it fenfe that feele it. 

Samp. Me they fhall feele while I am able to (land , and tis 
knovvne lama pretie peece of flefh. 

greg. Tis well thou art not fifh,if thou hadft,thou hadft bin 
poore lohn : draw thy toole,here comes of the houfe of Monn* 
tagues. 

Enter two other fertiing men. 
Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarell,I will back thee. 
Greg % How,turne thy backe and runne* 
Samp. Fearemenot. 
fyeg* Nomarrie,Ifearethee* 
Sam- Let vs take the law of our fidesjet them begin. 
Gre. I will frown as I paflc by , and let them take it as they lift* 
Samp. Nay as they dare,I wil bite my thumb at them,which 
is difgrace to them if they bcare it. 
aAbram. Do you bite your thurabc at vs firi 
Samp. l<lobitcmythumbefir. 
Abra. Do you bite your thumb at vs fir? 
Samp, I s the law of our fide if I fay I : 
Greg. No. 

Samp. Nofir jdonotbitemythumbeat you fir , but I bite 
$xiy thumbe fir. 
Greg. Doyouquarcllfir? 
Abra. Quarellfir,nofir. 

Ji.But if you do (it , I am for you,I feme as good a m& asyoife 
Abra. No better. 

Samp. Wellfir. - Enter Benuolio. 

Greg, gay bctter,here comes one of my maiflers kinfraec. 

Sam. Yes better fir. 

Abra. You lie. 

Samp. Draw if you be racn,£r^r/> a remcmber thy wafbing 
blowe* They fight. 

Bemo. Part foolcs , put vp your fwords,y cu know not what 
you do* 


oj Borneo and Iulieu 

Enter Ttbalt. 

Ttbalt. What art thou drawne among thcfehartlcflehmdes* 
turne thee tfrwdWookevpon thy death. 

Benuo. 1 do but keepe the peaceful vpthy fwotd, 
or manage it to part thefe men with me. 

Z^.What drawne and talke of peaced hate the word, 
as I hate hell,all Momtagues and thee: 
Hauc at thee coward. t 

Enter three orfoure Citizens mth Clubs or part) font* 

Offi. C!ubs,Bils and Partifons,flrike, beate them do wne, 
Downe with the Capulcts,downe with the Mountagues. 
Enter old Capulet in bisgowne, and his wife. 

Capu. Whatnoyfeisthisfgiuemeroylongfwordhoe. 

mfe. A crowch,a crowch,why call you for a fwordi 

Cap. My fword I fay,old Mountagueh come, 
Andflorifheshisbladeinfpightofmc. 

Enter o/fcfMountague and his wife. 

Mount. Thou villaine Capulet ,hold me not,let me go. 

Ui.Wtfe.i. Thpuflialtnotftironefootetofeekeafoe- 
Enter Prince Eskales,7*/>£ hid traine. 

Prince. Rebellious fubiefts enemies to peace, 
Prophaners of this neighbour-ftayned fteele, 
Will they not heare? whatho,you men, you beafts: 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage. 
With purple fountaines ifTuingfrom your vcines; 
Onpaine of torture from thofe bloudie hands, 
Throw your miftcmpered weapons to the ground, ( 
And heare thefentencc of your moucd Prince* 
Three ciuill brawles bred of an ay rie word, 
Bythee old fapulet and CMountague, 
Hauc thrice difturbd the quiet of our ftrects, 
And made Neronas auncicnt Citizens* 
Caft by their gratie befeeming ornaments, 
To wieldold partiz.ms 3 in hands as old, 
Cancred with peace,to part your cancred hate # 
If euer you difturbe our ftrcs ts againe, 
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